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in the field, developed the deep underlying
religious bent of his mind. Into the rigid time-
table by which he ordered his days he now in-
serted regular attendance at divine worship. With
a few selected members of his Staff he lived in
a chateau a short distance from his headquarters.
He was not an early riser. Punctually at 8.25
each morning his bedroom door opened and he
walked into the garden, stopping, invariably, to
tap a barometer that stood in the hall. A brief
walk for a few minutes in the garden preceded
breakfast, begun with exact punctuality at 8.30. At
nine he was in the large room that served as his
study ; a great map on which each unit, both of
his own army and the enemy, was marked,
covered one wall; in the centre stood a large
writing-table, on which, in the morning, there
was hardly even a paper, for each day's work was
cleared off over-night; and in one corner there
was a high desk at which he would write standing
up. His first task was to receive the reports of the
night Then followed a series of interviews with
the heads of the various branches of the Staff
and with such subordinate Commanders as
he might have summoned to his headquarters.
At one o'clock came lunch, never lasting for
more than half an hour. Immediately afterwards
he left either by car or on horseback to visit one or
other of his units. If the visit was to a distant
unit, he would have his charger and mounted
escort meet him some distance from his head-
quarters, so that he could have the exercise he